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PERSONS REPRESENTED, 


Evarcnuvs, King of Thrace and Macedon. 
His QUEEN. | 
PaLLADIUs, Son of EvaRCHus by a former Queen, 


IRENE, Daughter of LeoxnTEs, late King of 


Theſſaly. 
PoLYXENES, a faithful Courtier. 
LysocLESs, à Traitor. 
GENII of Thrace, Theſſaly, and Macedon, 
CHorus of SEA NxpzEs. 
Chokus of VIRGINS attending on IRENE, 


BECITATIVE accompanied with ſolemn 
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PALLADIUS and IRENE. 


DNN 


ACT the FIRST; 
The Sc 2: | 


4 42355 uninhabited Shore, near the mouth of the 

Tlhracian Boſphorus : A form of thunder and 
lightning : Three Gen11, repreſenting Tazacs, 
THESSALY, and MACEDON, habited with ar- 
mour, which appears on fire, are di ;ſcovered 
performing magical rites and incantations. 


3 THRACE 
N OW join lances ; ſteel to ſteel; 


Fx 8 THESSALY: 
Point to point ; 


MACEDON. _ 
Heel to heel; 


B THRACE, 
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P ALLADIUS 


155 TH RACE. 
Now about, and throw them wide; 
MACEDON. 
To ſee what fortune will betide. 
THRACE. 
I throw eaſt. 
I THESSALY.- 
I throw weſt. 
MACEDON. 
Mine ſhalt be a northern gueſt. 
[They turn afide, and throw their ſpears. ] 
THRACE, Y MACEDON. 
How flew thine ? 


MACEDON. 
Fair and fine. 


THRACE. 


Mine did ſing along the wind. 
And left no track or trace behind. 


MACEDON, „ THESSALY. 
How now, brother ? | 
HES. 


THESSALY. 
Hear, o hear, 
Words of wonder; deeds of fear! 
| THRACE. 
Tell us quick. 
THESSALY. 
Lo, yonder ſpear, 
As it flew, a fiend of air 
Swift beſtrid in mid career ; 
There againſt a vingin's breaſt 
Turn'd direct, with ire confeſt, 
A hand unknown did ward the blow, 
And laid the gnaſhing demon low: 
Then came a cloud, and then a ſun; 


And then a bloody deed was done. 
Who can read this tale of woe? 


MACEDON. 
| Where haft thou been, not to know? 
THESSALY, 
I've been doom'd to wail and weep, 
Full ten thouſand fathom deep, 
Under billows, mountain-ſtgep, 
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4 PALLADIUS 


A foul enchantreſs laid me low, 
To work Theſalia's overthrow, 
By the crowing of the cock, 

By the ſhadow of the rock 


That daily paſy'd my priſon door, 


I did count twelve years and more 
Since my durance firſt begun : 


Tell me what has fince been done 


THRACE. * 
On the rock we miſs'd thee oft, 
On the ſandy ſea-beach ſoft 
At the midnight wolfiſh yell, 
When we call to magic ſpell ; 
At the clattering clang of arms, 
When we ring our loud alarms ; ; 
At the tofling of the ſpear, 
Still we fail'd to find thee here : 
Yet no tongue could tidings tell 
What to thee or thine befell. 


MACEDON, 
From thy priſon foul and faſt 
Who di fer thee free at ft? 


# 


HES. 
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THESSALY. 
From my priſon faſt and foul, 
From amid the han- dogs grow, 
Clang of mews, and ſea-whelps howl, 
Lo! a ſpectre ſet me free 
In the name of Hecatè; 
Who it was I cannot tell. 


THRACE. 

Who it was I gueſs full well ; 
?T was Leontes ; he, good king, 
Has not drank of Lethe's ſpring ; 
On the Stygian bank he ſtrays 
Lonely nights and weary days, 
In the daripg front of war 
Flam'd he like the morning ſtar ; 
Long ere noon a corſe he lay; 
Goblins bore his bones away ; 
Where they hid them none can tell 
Doom'd on this fide Styx to dw all; 
Others in their ſtead they plac'd, 
Which the funeral honours grac'd: 
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From thy priſon foul and faſt, 
Now hath he, with potent ſpell 
From the nether queen of hell, 


Set thee frank and free at laſt. 


A wound he wore upon his fide. 


MACEDON. 
It was the ſame whereof he dy'd. 


THESSAUY. 


Who doth reign chen in his ſtead? 


MACEDON. 

Good Euarchus kindly led 
Macedonia's youth of war 
To re-prop the falling ſtar - 
Of Theſſaly, whoſe daughter fair, 
Young Irene, to the care n 
Of the friendly king conſign d 
By Leontes, was deſign'd, ; 
Ere the fatal war begun 
For Euarchus valiant ſon, 
Prince of Thrace and Maceden. 
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Each, if one alone remain, 

Heir to other's rich domain. 

Long the war with fame bab ended 
By the virtuous powers befriended; 
By conſenting ſtars approv'd, 
Long the gentle couple lov'd. 

Fair the morn ; but ah too foorr- 
Clouds obſcure the ſickly non! 

He hath wander'd far and wide; 
Stern Misfortune by his ſide's - 
She a priſoner doom'd to dwell 

In a loathſome dungeon cell. 2 
More I know not ; FJove's decree 
Bars the door of deſtiny ; 

But thy ſpear doth ſure foreſhow 
Deeds to follow, full of woe. 


____TTHRACE.' 
Liſten, brothers! As paſs'd 
Hither o'er the dun heath waſte, 
I ſpy'd the Siſters in a nook 


Poring oer the fated book; 


I ſnatch'd a glance; the beldams ſhriek, 
Claſp the leaves, and vaniſh quick: 
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s PALLADLUS 
Vaniſh they; but plain I ken d 


Words that ſet my hair an end ; 
Bloody ſcrawlg'of deeds unborn, 


Which ſhall riſe to life this morn 
Heard I too the elder dame 
Muttering Palladius name. 

He, it ſeems, is near at hand, 
Caſt upon his native ſtrand : 

Let us haſte, and-find him out; 
Something means him ill, I doubt. 


THESSALY. | 
Quick; agreed. Who gives the ſign ? 


T HRACE. 
Hold awhile ; that care be mine. 


MACEDON. 
By the ſhower of drizzling blood 


Shall we make us underſtood ? 


THESSALY. 
By the claſh of ſhield and ſpear 


Hurling battle in the air? 


AN D IRA EN E. 9 
MACEDON. 
By the midnight fires, that gloom 
Sullen o'er the highway tomb ? 


; THESSALY. 


By the yawning charnel groan ? 


MACEDON, 
By the low and hollow moan 
From the brute beaſt, ſtock, or ſtone ? 


RACE. 
Look ye, brothers; yonder ſtar 
| Shoots a ſignal thro' the air; 
From the cope of heaven deſcending, 
To the high beheſt attending, 
* Homeward now the clouds are bending . 
Night is fled ; and twilight dim 
Hovers on the mountain rim. 
Hie we to the palace gate, 
There the youthful prince await, 
Flaſh like fire upon his eyes, 
Mingling quick a thouſand dies; 
2 Such 
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Such as none may e'er behold, 
But favour'd ſons of pureſt mould, 
- When he queſtions who we are, 
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Shake our heads, then diſappear. 
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THESSALY. 
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| That will ſpeak a danger neat; 
| Who ſhall ſteel his breaſt from fear ? 
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THRACE, 
That be mine. 
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THESSALY. | 
Who'll brace his arm 


| MACEDON. 
1 Thar will I, with double charm. 
(| | 
„ THE SSAL V. 


1 will prompt his tongue fa clear, 
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MACEDON. 
I will quicken eye and ear. 
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| THRACE, 

| _ *T is done f away; the time draus near. 

; . * . N . | * 

| [Exeunt, ſtriking their ſhields. 
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PAaLLADrus 18 di dove red, juſt Sale es 
 'epreck; on the tonft of Thrace. 


The profpedt of Byzan rium, and its palace, at 
a diſtance; 


P A LLADIUS. 
Thanks, gentle morn! at thy propitious ſmile, 
Great Neptune is appeas'd : would Fortune 
were; 


That, with a niggard and perjitrions hand, 


Has ſhrunk my youth up to the dwarfiſh ſtraits 
neſs | | 3 

Of ſhrivel'd age I've heard that youth is frolie, 

Buoyant, and high in blood; mine is not ſo; 

Mine'hath been dry and jejune, barren of joys 

As this ſea-ſand of flowers. Three long, long 
years, 

Hare I ſuſtain'd of far: divide love 


And many other wrongs, ſecret and open, 


F rands, treacheries, a father's heart eſtrang'd, 
„„ A Fs 


8 * 
<2" N 
< = FS 
» 


— : — f =: 
IH ooo oe, r . 22 


— — 
— * — . SS 


WAS 4 $$. * . . 
” — — 
————— 
a 1 * . — 


7 
* 


— — — — 4. 
4 * wa <= — 
— TY = 


— 0 
— 
— — ——öͤ—— 


— 20 — 
_— 
"I Pix 
a — 


—— 4.4 
N 
„ _ - 
1 80 
- — odC.- ter 247k 


F 
) K* = . 


2 


r 


5 
6 
7 


ALD 
<q dh 
— — 
— — — — 
* —— — 


— - — — NS 
1 
= = - . — 
2 A —2 — SE - 
- 


3 : 
| 

2 

i 

1 


12 


Pp A I. LADIUS 


foes; 


A ſtep-dame never kind; cold friends, warm 


Perils, and fiery ſcapes; yet not for theſe 

Do I lack ſpirit to cope with Mifadventure, 
Whatever ſhape it wear; witneſs this ſtorm, 
This rough encounter of the winds and waves, 


Which, much I fear, hath overmatcht the might 
Of my aſſociates : they were lawleſs men; 
Pirates, it ſeems; and yet to me they ſhew'd 
Much of good-wil! : But, howſoe' er that be, 

I have a quick and delicate touch of pity wan 80 


For every man's misfortune, thereto ſchool'd 
By harſh affliction; but of this enough. 
If I may truſt mine eyes, all ſo unus'd 


”% 


* 


To ſights of joy, this is my native land; 

There ſtands Byzantium, the faireſt ſhrine * 
Of the moſt fair Irene; the being ſafe, 
Moſt welcome to mine eyes; if not, moſt fatal. 


Thither I go: vile weeds and penury 


Be my diſguiſe ; be Love and Heaven my guide! 
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I SEMICH. abliow 
From mortal coil, and all the various woes 


That ſo beſet this frail and;feeble nook 
Of earth's n what reſt is bot 
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Labour and Pain and Penucy abound :).. 
All ills that noted are in Fortune's book ; 


Diſcord and Strife, and Pleaſure's painted hook; 
All:thefe, and thouſands more, Smot 35T 
Stand ready at the door? tr r nigh, Cl 

Nor night nor day the fatal arrows ceaſe, 

That drink the life of man, or, more than life, 
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" 0 piteous ſight, and fearful to behold! * 
; When the mad ſea, as erſt, wit! borrid throes 
Labours her ſtrong delivery: FE 
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From her capacious bed ſhe hurls 
Th' uprooted rocks ; from peaceful Jeep 
Rouz'd are the monſters of tlie deep : 


_ drink the NE pure, and gaze at other 
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Horror is born, and o'er the friglited waves | 
Perſues the little fugitive race of man: 
He graſps the veſſel in his lordly ſpan; h 
The gew-gaw play-thing crumbles in his hold. 
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3 NYM EH. 
vet ſome there are, who, firm, erect, and bold, 
Diſdain to ſhrink in that diſaſtrous hour: 
To them the waves are mercileſs in vain, 
The piping winds their ſwoln cheeks idly ſtrain; 
Nature aſtounded ſtands, 
With high uplifted bands, 
Dreading the wreck of her fair earthly dower ; 


Not ſo the proud unbending ſoul ; 
Fiercely he grapples with the waves, 


Hie laughs when wild deſtruction raves ; 
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AN DP IRENE ag 
Dire Fate and ſtrong Neceſſity 
His big heart ſcarce controul, 


CHORUS. 
Such are they whom-toil hath 1 
In her fiery furnace wide. 1 


1 NYMPH, 
Prince of Thrace, e en ſuch art thou! 
Saw we not thy luſty arm 
Laſh the billows, and diſarm 
The angry ſea of half his rage? 


2 NYMPH, 


Sure we ſaw; nor idle ſtood, 
Bur help'd to bear thee o'er the founing ok, 


3 N YIM H. 

Mean while the morning lifts her radiant eye: 
Back to their priſon cage 
The winds impetuous fly: 
Neptune no more would wage 4 
Rough war ; but, joy-beguil'd, 
The monarch ſternly ſmil'd, 
And ſmooth'd his ſtormy brow. 
| 1 NYMPH. 
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r NYMPH, 99 
What farther doom awaits thee now! . 
Jove only and the Fates do know; 
But ſure I ſaw a dagger bright 0 
Wave o'er his head its gleamy light. 


2 NYMPH. 
I faw big drops of reeky blood. 


Pin 
i That trembling on his garments ſtood; + - 

| 1 Then, to the hem defcending quite 
15 9 
Ki Did waſh them, as 1 thought, all ſnowy white. 
0 2 

4 RY 1 NYMPH, to the Third. 

[ What ſaw'ſt thou? by mou 

|. $7 NYMPH. | 

F : 1 


| I ſaw the ſun _ 
Shoot a _— of golden licht, „ 
That, twining round and round his bead, | 
Beam'd like a dark ſtar Hery | red 


And dazzled all my fight. 


NYM H. 
Mortal, be ever brave and true. ; 


2 NYMPH, 


AND IRENE 21 


2 NYMPH; i; 65 
And Fortune friend thee! 
3 NYMPH, | 
| So, adieul 
i NYMPH, 


Liſters; now our taſk is done 

O'er the green wave let us. run, 

$ Ere the hot and ſultry hour, 

10 Ampbitrite' 5. glafly. bower : 

There we may relate at large 

The gracious iſſue of our charge; 

And well I gueſs our lovely queen will ſmile, 

And with ſome laviſh gift reward our happy 
tail. | 25 


[Exeunt, ſounding their Melli. 


Exp of the FIRST Act, 
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The SCENE. 


An open veſtibule in the front of the palace in 
Byzantium z the to wings of the palace, con- 
taining the ſlate priſon, court of juſtice, &c. 
projecting forward, and, together with the front, 
encompaſſing three ſides of a ſpacious court. 

QUEEN. 

THUS far is well; ev'n as a mighty engine, 
Wrought up by wondrous and combined ſtrength 
Of various powers to ſome conceal'd effect, 

Not known till felt; more momentary ſwift 

I Then Jove's pale bolt, that ſtrikes the traveller 
dead, 

And rives the tongue ere it has time to ſay 


Behold, how fearful 'ris! O for the arm, 
3 | The 
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The red right arm of Jove, that I might wield. 


This thunder all alone! then twere well done; 


But puny, weak, and dull mortality . 


To one effe&t doth move a thouſand means; 


The leaſt whereof, the ſmalleſt ſpring, * 


pulley, 
Nay ev'n a pin charging t not its function, 
The engine back recoils, and leaves unhurt 
All but th' inventor. Well, but to the purpoſe! 
He who ſtood foremoſt in the dangerous ſcope 
Of my intent is happily remov'd: 
Palladius, fleep thou in thy o6zy bed, 
Till time ſhall ſleep with thee! this day Irene 
Shall join thy wand'ring and diſconſolate ſpirit 
On Lethe's warped banks. So farewel both! 
Come then, thou fiery Charioteer of heaven, 
Laſh on thy dull and dilatory ſteeds | 
To this fair bridal feaſt. Hal! ſure they mock me! 
What ſudden change i is this! % fowl their 

eyes, 
Like meteors blazing thro' a threefold cloud! 
Why on their criſped manes and fronts of fire 

| D2 | Hang 


20 PALLADIUS 
Hang dizzly drops of rain! Why ſtart they back 
As if Thyeftes? banquet were renew'd! a, 

Be it ſo!—rain ſhadowy fears, I heed you not 
Let little mortals 'tremble!—1 dare follow 
Where bold Ambition beckons oer their heads 
Ev'n now I ſee her wave her purple hand 
4 I come, bright Deity !—Receive thy votary. 

| 1 2 Eu. 


It! 
. 6 4 . | | 
14 The King enters, and ſeats himſelf. 


1 : 
wh | Folyxenes and others attending. 


| E 
Polyxenes, come hither. 


4 

FW! 

Ti! 

1 | 

THY  _POLYXENES. 
* 


5 1 ; * a . 


| 1 Leave us alone. [To Bis attendants. 
ö 2 : Come near, Polyxenet, 
I think thou haſt eſtrang'd thyſelf of late 


From us and from our councils. 
| oO. 


nenen 4M 
2 rorzzxzs | 

K Nerer, Sir, | 
8a far, but that i were 8 
At your ion beck or e 


KING. a : * 
10 0 believe thee; 
Doft thou remember fair Theſalia's Prince, 
The good Croton 


2 ; 


* 
* 
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POLYXENES. | 
Well 1 do, my Liege. 


i 


| EINS. | 
This age, Polyxenes, is rankin flattery; 
It bears no grain of truth. 


The more the pity; 


ts. It is the bane of kings, and the world's-curſe. 
KING. We 
Leontes was the fair Hemer facher - 1 
0. Po- 


2 
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722 PALLADIUS 


POLYXENES. 
I know it well; and your moſt worthy friend. 


— 


997 279 KING” | 
He was, Pann I ſcarce do know 

A man in all my court, but wears his a 
Juſt as the wind ſits. Fie upon ſuch doings 
Give me the man, who from his own firm mind 
Dares take th' arbitrement of right and wron ng 
Who to that firm mind bears a tongue a as free 
To hollow it thro! the world; who to that tongue 
Doth match a heart as bold and unappall'd 
To wear it in the face of courts and kings : 
Let ſuch a man be truſted; One 2 I knew, 
But he's: eſtrang d. 1 ei SOL 999 f 


POLYXENES. | 
Something I do divine, 
Moſt royal Sir, whereto your purpoſe leans : 


And humbly I implore your majeſty 


Uſe not ſuch circumſpection; I do ſee 

Some great thing labours in your kingly breaſt, 
That heaves for utterance. Polyxenes - 
* Is 


AND IR. E N E. 23 
Is what he was; and to be otherwiſe, 
Would not this poor world take in baſe exchange. 


KING. 


Leontes lov'd thee well; and 1 remember, 
When at our court he ſojourn d, ere he went wr 
To thoſe ill-fated wars, where he did loſe 
His precious life; I, a moſt worthy friend, 
Irene too a father: He, I ſay _ 
Fie on this grief ! it doth unman me quite; = 
I bare forgot the purport of my ſpeech; 

It is no matter; T'll tell thee another time. 


POLYXENES. 

T do perceive with a moſt ſorrowful heart 
I am unworthy of your royal confidence; | 
My preſence doth conſtrain you; pleaſe your 

ay} no + 52 5 
I ſhould retire E 
KING. 
Nay, nay, thou ſhalt not 5 

Come back again. Tye ever found thee honeſt. 
Leontes thought thee ſo. This night I ſaw him. 
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24 PALLADIUS: 


POLYXENES. 55 
Wat fays your majeſty! | 


KING. TT 

Hear me awhile; 
If ever mortal ſpirit did conyerſe odd 
With thoſe thriee purify d of heav s high domeʒ 


This night I ſaw Leomter: He did ſtand 


Cloſe at my pillow; on his breaſt he woe 

A wound, juſt here; it was an honeſt one; 

The ſame whereof he dy'd; to ts which he 
pointed, 

And, with an earneſt face of friendſhip, a0 me 

Why I did make it bleed nee beckond 
me 

To follow him; I followed, nothing doubting, 

Till at the laſt we came; I know not how ; 

To where a beetling pinnacle o'erhung IP 

The moſt inhoſpitable and adverſe flood = 

That e' er mine eyes beheldz a thouſand demons 

Rode on th enridged waves, and ſeem'd to erin 

As if in mock of human miſery: 

At rn. oer th illumind deep 

A RE 


ANN IRENE. a 
A foaming:chariot.came.; it was che ame 
Wherein great Neptune rides; his very horſes 

too, 


Fair frathy- footed herds l and who ſhould guide 
them, | 

But my Palladiug, 1 bis * — 

Ang, as he paſe'd, he war d bis hand, and cry'd, 

« I come, Leontes;. bid wy. father ſtay ,” | 

Then ſtraightway vaniſh'd ; I at this V 


he e404 en 


rolrxENESG. 
It is the voice o'th* god: 
Your {on ! is Yet _ be muſt 22 * 


KING. 2 
u were as win to hope, Pohenes, _ 

* As that the blood. of never · ebbing youth _ 
Would flow again in theſe old veins of mine. 
He's dead | Polyxenes ; - We have proofs as ſtrong 


As Fate's firm bands. Vene 's guilty, guilty, | 


POLYXENES, 
O moſt unnatural! ! that ſhe, whoſe ſpirit 
Was but the meckneſs of the down: -clad dove ; 
E Whole | 
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The gods will do the reſt 


23 PAL L ADIUS 


Whoſe higheſt mettle and fire of ambition 

Would crouch, if need were, to an humble 
cottage; 56 | 

Whoſe love was of chat pure and unmixt r fort 

As might inhabit i in a mold celeſtial, 

And ſoil it not; that ſhe; whoſe life did hang 

Upon his life; chat ſhe ſhould fo forget bet 

To cut away the prop and ſtay of all, 

At one foul blow O moſt unnatural! 

They who do ſuch things are of natures 6milar, 

Hot, hardy, violent, raſh, and bold of purpoſe, 

Spnooth as the calm ſea at the coming on, 

In execution ſtormy ; ; ſuch are they . 

Who gain by vent'rous deeds, not ſuch wha 
loſe. i 

I have been bold, my Liege, perhaps too bold; 

I _ the ſanction of an honeſt heart, 


3 K ING. 
 Polynener, 1 I have ſomething thought of this, 


What's to be done? 


POLYXENES.. | 
Judge, but delay to frike 3 


HOY 


is. 


AND IRENE 27 


en 
The gods be gracious! 
The hour draws nigh; be near at hand, Polyxenes: 
There's treaſon in the air; 1 may require 
A faithful arm, perchance. 


POLYXENES. | 
And you ſhall find it. 
Lead on, great king; the guards await your 
coming. | | | 
| [Exeunt. 


Ixzxs enters, as from a dungeon under the palace; 
a Chorus of Virgins attending. 


Guards waiting at a diſtance. 2 
IRENE. 
O fair and holy day- light, ſacred child 
Of Heaven's eternal womb, bleſt viſitor! 


Grateful alike at every freſh return 
To gods and men! How grateful then to me, 


And mine. enlarged powers, that, long upſhut 
— 22 : In 
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[ tread not undelighted, ae Blink 


＋ I. 451 Us 
In dungeon darkneſs, labour d oft in vain 
To meet thy kindling beam! Ye vernal airs, 


How. fweet ye blow from yonder eaſtern hill, 


Where once my footſteps free and unconfin'd | 

Were wont to wander, at the early dawn, _ 

In joy and peace, and liberty and love, 

Ah, now no more to wander! Strait before 

Lies the blank path. of Death, which, witch 
Heaven! | 


For whom alone I liv'd. But oh, the weight 
Of undeſerved ſhame and foul reproach 

Sits heavier on a virgin's tender name 
Than falls th" unlwieldy mice of leaden death, 
Pounding the body's fabrick into duſt! 

Is it not ſo, fair maidens? O ye Gods, 

Suffer it not, O let it not be ſaid | 


That Innocence was fwallow'd up of Guilt, 


And Heaven ſtobd reckleſs: by! In after-times, 

When it is ask'd höw poor Frne dyd, 

Who, who ſhall anſwer? Will not Calumny 

Stand up, and ſay, Thus dy'd the falſe Irene, 

And Thus, and Thus; ſoiling the maiden gloſs 
+ 5D of 


Bs, AN IAE N . 29 
Of my renown vin back opprobrious breath? 


Oh, who can bear it! 


CHORUS * Kr TEXD Ar ves 8. 


I VIRGIN, EPI | 
Mark, my ſiſters, ck 


How full of ſorrow. yonder goodly veſſel 


Stands, but o'erflows not! Catch we, ere it fall, 
Th'o'er-peering drop. Ho fleeting is the form 
Of earth- born greatneſs! not more changeable 


The dye, quiek-ſhifting, on the ring-dove's neck 
Sidelong againſt the ſun !--oft with this innocent 


Me ſhar'd the feſtive rite, the pipe, the dance, 


In happier times: flant-ey'd Suſpicion 

This day allows us to rejoin her ſteps, 

Long time eſtrang d: now other ta{k»remains 
Of ſolace and ſupport. —Haſte, bring the ſong, 
Such as at times the Bard's enraptur'd thought 
Pours fourth in confidence of Heaven's high rule, 


And Juſtice, never ſwerving from her courſe 


Of ſtedfaſt Right, tho Earth and Hell invoke. 


SEMI 


30 P AL LADIU S 


SEMICHORUS. 
On Olympus maſſy top 
Fove's ſtarry threſhold leans ; 
A thouſand and a thouſand rolling years 
Have wheel'd their A courſe around, 
Nor ſhook the mighty prop. 


2 SEMICH, 
Ev'n there on high 
Dread Juſtice ſits enthron'd ; 
With never-cloſed eye | 
She marks the buſy ways of men ; 
And ever, as they run to good or ill, 
In her good time ſhe ſtrikes with leyel'd aim 
The guilty head ; 
And on the virtuous pours 
Ointments of living odours, to embalm 
TheiSprecions memory, alive or dead. 
That what vain mortals think forgot or paſt 
Is but poſtpon'd ; 
And Vengeance, that comes flow, comes ſure at 
lat. | 


2 VIX 


AND IRENE. fe 


| 1 VIRGIN. 

Say, who can climb up to the holy hill, 
And pluck eternal Juſtice from her ſcar ? 
Is there who dares the impious taſk fulfill ?* - 
Him Jove's avenging ire and ſcapeleſs bolts 

CHORUS. 

Then Juſtice ſhall remain, and Rule, and Rights 
As long as Heaven's blue firmament endures : 
The ſun diſpels the clouds, the day the night; . 
S0 Juſtice to her ſons her r güerdeh bf 'bri bright en 

ſures. N u u 2212 Led 211 wo 


1 VIRGIN. 
Hark ! hark! I hear — ring: 
Slow deſcending down his fides** 
A choufand glittering forms are ſeen. * 
See! ſee! they whiten all the air 


With ſplendor of their garments ſheen ; 3 
Hither, lo! the viſion glides; , 


Before them Lightning waves his ruddy wing ; 
Thunder brings up the rear. 


% 3 


. Of : 8 


2 VIX. 
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2 VIRGIN. 
But who. is this comes foremoſt? In his 


hand . 
He beat wag un. 3 


123 


* 
* 
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'Tis Vengeance, comes to purge the guilty 


land. 2 140680 
<A, _ 77 — 
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* 41. VIRGIN, / I 5 3 


"3 py} 


Far away 0 turn Fhine ite 


In theſe lonely. priſon. cells 3 | 5 | 
Nought but Truth and virtue duell, f inn 08 


* "ee N. 
Siſters, he's gone. J Aid If 
But who comes next, of 2 hue; 9 
With, locks, of. . <6 ert. we ?, 


512 


, avis a 1 i 
1 VIRGIN, | 
ts bis hand he hots coun e php 


e ante eee 


See he lays it ent! down. 
« VIR- 
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t VIRGIN. 
Whoſe is this ? 


2 VIRGIN, | 
ES PRs 


3 VIRGIN, 
Siſters, tis done. f 


| 1 SEMICH. 
Crown we the ſong to Fove, 
And his immortal power; he from above 
Sends down a beam of light, forerunner ſure 


Of recompence and high reward, 
To ſuch as, with firm faith, and conſcience pure, 
And fixed eyes that ſtedfaſtly endure, | 


Expect his e aid with due regard. 


* 


2 SEMICH. 


* © © *® 7 


52 priſon Joor, 
Shivers the beam, the bar, the giddy rocking 
0 SOC: 


4 3 2 
34 PALLADIVU'S 
Where proud Oppreſſion builds her lofty bower 1 1 
Above the head of Innocence ſecure. 1 47 1 1 


6 "CHORUS. 
Then Juſtice ſhall remain, and Rule, and Right, 
As long as Heaven's blue firmament endures : 
The ſun diſpels the clouds, the day the night; 
So Juſtice to her ſons her guerdon bright en- 
ſures. 


IREN E. 

Thanks, gentle Nymphs. How ſweet is the 

daleſt utterance 
Of heav'n-· born Harmony! It hath a min 
More forcible than Reaſon to the ear; 
Of power to tame the harſh contending fort, Y 
Or cheer the drooping heart. I feel a confi- 

_ dence 

Spring up within my boſom; v why, I know « not. 
Forgive me, Nymphs; I'm light of tongue to-day ; 
This is my bridal morn ; this day I wed, 
Or Death, or Freedom; thou art my 2 


grim Death, 


If 


ver 


ght, 


the 
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If I might wed thee with a name unſtain'd: 
Freedom, alas! thou haſt no charms for me, 


Unleſs thou bring the young Tau. with 
thee ; | 
To whoſe ſweet ſoul I do ſubmit my own . 
In gentle bondage: yet am I call'd his murderer. 
Where is that daring: ſpirit, that it forbears | 
To daſh the dark diſhonour from my brow ! 
Alas ! he hears me not. Come, maidens, come ; 
Irene is a pratler; Juſtice waits, N 
White fond eu prattles: hr be gone. | 
| | "* {Even 
2 PALLADIUS wm 
„ like it not: the day is overcaſt, 
That ſmil'd upon my fortunes; as I paſs, 


Ihe ſtreets are dumb as Night; at PROVE corner 
I ſaw three figures of gigantic ſize ' 44 


Helmed for battle; their arms were all on b: 
I alk'd them who they were z ny ſhook their 


heads, 

And vaniſh'd. What can it mean ? Heaven gd 
my love! 

Then I am proof. (Rar of trumpet; 


F 2 What 


* 


36 PAL L AD IVS 
Wut noiſe is that? again! 
The King i is near: I know the flouriſh well. 


Down, down, unquiet thoughts! Proud * ſit 


1. ! 


W.. 


Officers * e enter, tl ng the King acroſs 


the court of the OY F4 


PAL L AD I'U 8. 
uſtice, I ſee, doth call the King abroad ; ; 
Theſe are her trappings: oft beneath their folds 


Lurks grim Oppreſſion; happy he who ſcapes 


The ſerpent $ tooth! But, huſh! they come this 
way. [Retires a little aſide, 


The Kino paſſer, 


Good, goo! ad King) thou a a faher's 
heart, 

With all a mother's fopdoek 1 bills 
But who hath ſince purloin'd it, and inftead, 
Infix*d a rock of flinty adamant, 
I may in part conjecture; and, be ſure, 
I thank them not. 

The 


Ws 
Þ 


ſit 
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. The Queen t tool. Ah! how clemency 

Doch well become the weck and lowly. fair! 
I hope, good Queen, thou goeſt to ſheath the 

| = 
Of Juſtice” ſword, not to provoke it more. 
If that thy heart and inward thoughts are pure, 
And ſmooth as thy tongue's oil, thou'rt good 

indeed; 

But I ſuſpec thee, Queen. 


— 


InENE paſſes, as a priſoner. 


Is it Thou, fair priſoner! 
Then am I well return'd, and in right time. 


Good blade, fit next my heart, I may require 


thee, [Puts his dagger in his boſom. 
Fil turn afide; my moiſt eyes will betray me. 


PALLADIUS, 
after all are paſt, muſing. 
Ti follow; what can it mean? Irene a priſoner !— 


[ Seeming to recolle himſelf. 
After 


38 PALLADIUS 


After a pauſe 


Dark clouds, and ye three fiery deities, 
I underſtand you now; well might ye ſhake 
Your paly heads. Genius of Thrace. I thank 


| "thee, eErit, following. 


r 
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ACT the THIRD. 


The SCENE. 


A court of juſtice ; the Kino ſeated in ; quality of 
Fudge, the Qzann 8 near him; InENE at the 
bar. 8 


PALLADIUS enters, unobſerved. 


KING. 


YE men of Thrace, people of 8 
Strangers, and all who hear me, judge, I pray 
Betwixt my cauſe and me; I am a King, 

And therefore might command; I am a Judge, 
And therefore might el the courſe of 
de! c zl | : | 
Dukgod Iu oBbud, ee es 
Plead 8 


5p PALLADIU,S. 


Plead with mitie enemies. Is there a man, 

In all this fair aſſembly, whom I've wrong'd, 

By force, or baſe perverſion of the laws ? 

Let him ſtand forth; Euarchus is agreed 
Io pay him tenfold recompence. None anſwers. 
Yet is your King's life now conſpir'd againſt : 
Who ſhall re- pay me juſtice? Anſwer me. 
Hath King Euarchus earn'd the name of Tyrant, 
Or, tyranny's foul wages, death and treaſon ? 


PEOPLE. 
Long live the King! 


KING. 
Thanks, gentle people! Thanks to th' immortal 
gods, | 

My life as yet doth ſtand in hoped ſafety, 
Thro' full impeachment of the traitor's guilt : 
But who ſhall give me back my dear ſon's life, 
Palladius, your true and lawful Prince? 
For whoſe dear hopes and promiſes of youth, 
Fair-budding expectations of high birth, 
Clear-flowing honour, quick-rebounding Hood, 

3 ; Firm 


AND IRENE 41 
Firm mind, and melting heart, and manly arm; 
Pardon me, that I praiſe my lifeleſs child; 
I would in free redemption pay, alas! 
Mine own poor life, and thank the Fates, in 
exchange; | 
But 'tis in vain: The gods admit no parley 
With earth-born Grief. My ſon, your Prince, is 
dead; 5 
Fall'n by the foul blow of a traitor's arm. 
What ſay ye, Thracians, ſhall he fall unnotic'd ? 
Is it a common cauſe, or ſhall your King 
Forego his private wrongs, and you the people's? 


PEOPLE. 


Long live the King! periſh his enemies! 


KING. 


| Behold the enemy of Thrace and me! 
Thoughts black as night, and deep as Erebus, 
Harbour in that fair boſom ; we have proofs 
Beyond the power of doubt. Her ſhameleſs 
treaſons 
Stalk in broad day ; her baſe accomplices, 
G N In 
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„ Fi A Dios 

In full impeachment, have confronted her. 
She flew the ſon, and ſought the father's blood: 
And all for what? Was it Ambirion, Girl, 
Should'ring ambition, foe of gods 'and men? 

I will not charge thee with a groſſer crime; 

I think thou art not ſuch. Bat what of that? 


Whatever be the root of this great evil, 


The fruit is deadly. Death be then the dole! 


What ſay ye, people? is ſhe worthy death? 


A filence in the court. 
The Queen ſpeaks, file. 
Dolt-headed monſters, dull unmettled ſlaves, 
Where are your tongues? 


KING. 
Irene, riſe. You ſtand a priſoner here, 
For heinous crimes ; Heaven and yourſelf do 


How beſt you may acquit you of the charge: b 

If not, how may the ſtrict laws ſtay their courſe? 

What doſt thou ſay, Girl? Vengeance hath a 
tongue, 


Louder 


K 


* 


der 
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Louder than pealing thunder, to invoke 


High - throned Juſtice from her fainted ſeat 


Among the gods: How wilt thou anſwer her? 
Thracia demands her Prince, ſtern Macedon 
Points to her heirleſs throne: But who ſhall plead 
In a fond father's right? Tears are my words. 
Canſt thou deny theſe proofs? I know thou canſt 
not. [ Holding out papers. 
Would'ſt thou again confront thy loud accuſers? 
Thou doſt not wiſh it. Thy treaſons gape upon 
7. | | 
With open mouth. Why haſt thou done all this? 
Could'ſt thou not wait till this life-wearied corps 
Was reſted in the grave? It had not been long. 
Was't not enough that Thrace and Macedon 
Stretch'd out their princely arms, in loving act, 
To guard thee in thy fair Theſalian dower, 
Joining their rich and honourable ſtreams, 
To ſwell the ambitious current of thy blood 
With high addition of Palladius* name? 
Muſt thou needs rule alone? or hadſt thou choſen 
A luſtier paramour ? What need more words? 
'G 2 Shall 
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Shall. I remind thee of thy father's friendſhip, 

That did commend thee to our royal care? 

Thy orphan ſtate, thy tender bringing up, 

Palladius' love? And all to come to this! 

All laws of hoſpitality o'erthrown !' 

All tender offices of love pluckt down ! 

Shame to humanity! Let it not be told 

In foreign ears, leſt men do point at us. 

Henceforth all precious ties of Nature ceaſe! 

Parents ſhall thruſt their offspring from their 
boſoms, | 

Like poiſonous plants; Brothers, Siſters, Sons, 

Feed on their next of kin; Friends ſhut their 
houſes 

Againſt the man who built them; Charity 

Snatch the dry morſel from the ſtarving beggar, 

And ſpurn him to the kennel, Shame! ſhame! 
ſhame ! 

What doſt thou ſay, Girl? are not theſe things ſo? 

Then wherefore ſhould ſtern Juſtice ſtay to ſtrike? 


IRENE. 


IP, 


er 
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IRENE. 

A few words beſt become a righteous cauſe, 
And beſt beſeem a maiden's modeſty. 
I know not how I may deny my guilt 
With half that ſhew and circumſtance of truth 
Which Calumny hath raiſed to ſupport it : 
All that I know is, that I am not guilty. f 
Thoſe written proofs - but that my heart diſdains 
The baſe contents I could almoſt acknowledge; 
So cunningly hath malice counterfeited: 
All that I know is, that they are not mine. 
You ſay, I do not wiſh to be confronted 
With mine accuſers: True, O King, I do not. 
I have no face to brow-beat Inſolence, 
No tongue to filence clamorous Accuſation: 


I never held ſociety with ſuch ; 


I rather chuſe ſuch men mine enemies, 


Vea, mine accuſers, rather than my friends. 


Then ſay not Juſtice, King, but Judgement 
ſtrikes, f 
Such Judgement as frail men, not Heaven, avows: 
And I ſubmit me willing to the ſtroke. 
7 This 
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This is my poor defence; and more than this, 
Poor as it is, I would not wiſh to ſay 

For this life's worth : but I do pray the gods, 
This foul blot ſtick not to my memory, 

And then I die content. A few words more, 


And I have done: I have been harſhly us'd; 


Something too harſhly for a great King's daugh- 
= 

I am not bold. There needed not ſo much, 

To kill Irene; a word, an angry look, 

Had been enough. Mine enemies have ſpread 


A lion's toil, and caught a ſleeping lamb. 
[ Sits down, 


PALLADIUS, 


Stepping forward. 
Ist lawful, men of Macedon and Thrace, 


In this thrice-famed land of liberty, 
A ſtranger may be heard ? 


PEOPLE. 
Hear him, hear him, 


KING. 
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5 KING, 5 
What ſays the ſtranger? Is my ſon alive ? 


PALLDIUS. 
I do not ſay he lives, renowned King; 
Hear me awhile. CLA die ig beard. 
KING. 
Silence, good people; hear him; 
What noiſe is that? 


ATTENDANT. 
It is Eumolpus, King, 
The good old ſervant of the Prince Palladius : 
When yonder ſtranger did begin to ſpeak, 
He call'd aloud upon his maſter's name, 
And, as we think, is juſt expir'd, my Liege. 


KING. 
We hope not ſo.; bear him away with care. 


PALLADIUS, 
[die 
Faithful old man! for thee I could have ſpar'd 
Full 
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Full many a friend, ſuch as the world breeds 
now : 


Truce with you, tears! Uaquic hawk, it ſtill! 


| MU 
5 Speak on, young ſtranger; we will gladly hear 
thee. 
| PALLADIUS. 
I will not with a longer ſhow of words 
[4 no 0 is Heard * 
KING. 


What noiſe is that again? I pray you, peace. 


ATTENDANT. 


The Queen retires, my * z her cuards are 
call'd. | * 
KING. 
Once more, young man; think not unkindly 


of us: 
We are not us'd to hear a ſtranger rudely. 


PpALLA- 
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-PALLADIUS. 5 

1 will not — a longer ſhew of words * 

Detain you, mighty King, than may ſufſce 

To the delivery of a plain-told tale: 

am a tranger in this land of Thrace, . _. 

As ye may well ee nor therefore ſcorn 

me: | 

Such as I am, che Prince Palladius : BD 

Did chuſe me for his friend: at Spartg's Court 

e met; we lik d; and, as young men are wont, 

Pledg'd carthly frlendhip ; which, I think, 42 

been 

Since riyeted with many a loving proof. 

I ſpeak not of. the cities, courts, and camps, 

Migh-roofed palaces, and gorgeous halls, 

* The ſeats of empires, kingdoms, princedoms, 
Powers, 

Vhich we have viſited with curious eyes, 

And, as we hoped, not ynprofitably, 

Culling the faireſt flowers of Virtue thence, 

To plant in our own ſoil : I ſpeak not, King, 

Of mountains, rocks, and caves, whoſe hideous 

forms 
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Meet the young traveler's eye vich 1 won. 
der; 

From whofe bare des, and baren as bw 
deem'd, 

We pluck'd no uſeleſs Khoi; or of Plans 

Foffils, or minerals; 1 ſpeak not, Kinn, 

Of thrice-ſail'd ſeas, ports, . creeks 
and bays, * * 

Well-known to travelers; or what more rare 

Our thirſty ſouls did gaſp at; the big continem, 

Th' huge ocean, and the nameleſs, nameleſs if 

That ſport her broad green back ; where oft v 

ctouch'd, 
Prying into their curious properties, 


Not unendanger'd. At the laſt we came 
To Rhodes. FI 
KING. 


Ay; there he fell; did he not, ſtrange 
Thy teſtimony doth concur with ours: 
Poor il-ſtarr'd boy! 


PALLA 


Bu 


It 
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Od. daa RTL DIe * 

He fell not there, great King: 
But that he did not, - thanks to th' friendly 
Gods, 


And to his own good ſword ! I mean to tell 
Of his eſcape, and of his peril there, 


Which ſavour'd much of treaſon in his followers. 
It matters not: I haſten to the ſummit | 
Of my great ſtory : Hear me with patience. 


He loos'd from Rhodes. with a fair proſperous 


gale, 
Minding to bear toward his native land, 


After an abſence of three circling ſuns. 


I bore him company : at dead of night, 


3 The frightfal glare of quick-devouring flames 
Z Rouz'd us from flumber ; all the crew were fled ; 


nger 


LA 


The ſhip well-nigh conſum'd: What's to be 
done? 


We plung'd into the waves, and ſide by ſide 


nn our hopeleſs courſe: by chance a 

Pirate, | 

Dude by che ruddy brightneſs of the "6 
| H 2 ed 
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Sav'd us from death. ms fled, and morning 
roſe : 
A fearful wreck of half-confuriil things 
Floats on the hiſſing waves: we bleſs'd the Gol 
For our eſcape ; ; but ſure, I think; they meant us 
For their own- vengeance: three > nga weeks, or 
more, 
We were the ſport of winds, of rocks, _ ſeas; 
At laſt—no longer ſince than the night paſt 
The ſtorm ofertook us: ye yourſelves, may wit- 
neſs | 
How fearful twas; for, well I did obſerve, 
Your land doth bear ſome marks of its unkind- 
neſs. 
What need more words? The wreek. was fl 
from land; | 
And, much I fear, none but myfelf efcap'd 
The cruel outrage ; this is the ſimple truth, 
Which, I perceive, hath been in part mitf- 
conſtrued | 
In this aſſembly,” Would the Gods had made 
A meſſenger of better tidings, King! 


KING, 


rning 


ade 
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© KING. 
We thank thee, courteous — ; thy ul 
wiſhes - 
Do fall like rain upon a thirſty ſoil, 
Which drinks, but profits not. What ſays | 
mn ,, X 
You have much cauſe of thanks : This gallane 
Youth... - 
Steps in between Diſhonour, Death, and Thee, 
To ward the * blow. 


II E N k. 5 
My Lo. 1 thank kim, 
As one enamour'd of a virtuous name; 
Not much in love with life ;—I thank thee, 
ſtranger. | | 


KING. | 
We are all beholden to thee; think ir not 
therefore | 
Diſcourteſy in us, chat we demand 
Some proof of what thou fay'lt, We may not 


well 
Arreſt 


Arreſt the current of the wholeſome wa 
On bare ſurmiſe. 


PALLADIUS. '- 
| It were not wiſdom, King. 
1 have ſome proof. When Prince Palladius © 
And my unworthy ſelf did ſtand on th' verge 
Of extreme danger; when all art was foil'd, 
All labour uſeleſs, we betook ourſelves 
To ſome high reaſoning of the Supreme Powers; ; 
And ſomething did complain of our hard fate, 
In mutual confidence; then from his finger 
He pluck'd a ring: If we do meet again, 
He cry'd, be this the Cog of 0 our ficm friend- 
7 X 7 
If not, be thou the bearer of my ſtory 
To Thracia's court; and this ſhall be thy wit- 
neſs.” 


Who knows this ring ? | [Holding up à ring. 


KING. 
It was my ſon's; the ſtranger's tale is true: 
The Gods are gracious : my ſon may be alive; 
1 Who 


— 2 
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Who knows? We wil awhile delay our ; udge- 
| f & 


ment 2 1 } Off * 
On this ee en TT you, Lord 


* 


10 LYSOCLES, . 8 
Methinks twere well, if that — 48 
youth, | 

Who is ſo forward to defend che guilty, 

Were put to proof of his own, innocence. 

'Tis like, my Liege, he is a baſe accomplice ; | 
That ring denotes him ſuch ; and no mean ſhare? 
In the rich ſpoil of our dear ſlaughter'd Prince: 


I move for cuſtody. 


. K ING. 
. Fye, Zyſocles; 
The n is right noble; and his words 
Might well become a Prince, ſo rarely temper'd 
wirt modeſty and boldneſs : he is no traitor, 


I would be Wenn Withdraw ey raſh m 


PALLADIUS. | 
Suffer him, King ; and bear awhile with me. 
But that I am a ſtranger in this land; 
And, 
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And, next to the addition of a coward, 

Abhor the name of a baſe ee 

A brawler, or a common quarreler, — 
Mine arm ſhould beſt chaſtiſe ſuch inſolence 1 
And, but that reverence and reſpect of you | 
Doth claim all privilege of certainty, 

I'd not unlock my lips to ſuch ſuſpicion. 

Know then, great King, chat when the w_—_ 


your ſon,” g N 8 £4 
Did from his higher taſks unbend Ks mind © 


Of former days,” and of his fortunes paſt ; 

And ſomething did reveal of an old propheſy, 

Which did concern this gifted ring and him : 

* That he himſelf, thought dead, ſhould, face ta 
" face, 


« Plead for his murderer at the bar of ven 87 


« That then tis ring, tho in his 9 84 cat: 
4 tody, 


* « Should, by an nokgows! hand produc'd, acquit 


* The criminal; and, when theſe ev ud ſhould 
cc be, | 
« Him- 


r 


( 
] 
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ce Himſelf ſhould cauſe his Site t to quit his 
| 160 throne, | 
« And all applauding Thrace look 72 on. 
How this may be fulkill'd, the Gods do know! 
Yourſelf do know, great King, if I ſpeak truth, 


KING. 
Ido remember ſuch a propheſy ; 
But Time, and old Neglect, and dubious Faith, 
Had buried it long ſince to our remembrance: 
It doth revive in us hopes of our Son: 
We fear not for ourſelves. 


LYSOCLES. 
This argues little ; 
This might be learnt from Rumour's tongue be- 
like, | 
Or pickt up from his followers, to ſerve 
For colouring of a poorly-varniſh'd plot. 
What! doſt thou think thy unſupported credit 
Can ſhake the firm baſe of a great King's judge- 
ment, 
Built on a ſound rock! Did Palladius end thee, 
2 I A ſhal- 
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A ſhallow bearer of a ſhallower tale, 
To puzzle children? did he bid thine arm 
Beat down the ſword of Juſtice, lifted high, 
| To ſtrike a juſt revenge upon his murderer ? 
Say, young ambaſſador, what bade he more? 


PALLADIUS, 
He bade me, if I met a flave like thee, 


Foe to thy King, thy Country, and Irene, 
To bare mine arm thus, and to ſtrike thee dumb. 
|  [Shews his arm bare. 


PEOPLE. 
The Prince, the Prince ! 


KIN G. 
| It is my Son himſelf; | 
The very lion's paw upon his arm! 4 
Let me come to him. | Deſcends, and embraces him- F 


POLYXENES. 
See] Thracians, ſee! the propheſy's fulfill'd ; 
SA [ Pointing. 
So doth the good Euarcbhus quit his throne, 
And all applauding Thrace look joy ful on. 


PEOPLE, 
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PEOPLE. 
Long live the King! Long live the Prince! 


| Iz E faints ; | 
PaLLApivs runs to ber, and ſupports her. 1 


PALLLDIUS. 
ib. Look on thy long-loſt lover, Prince Palladius; 
re. Look up, if thou doſt love me, fair Irene. 


| A Woman of the Queen's Attendants enters 
| in diſorder, crying out, 


The Queen! The Queen! 


KING. 
What fearful noiſe is that, ſhrill as the winds? 


ATTENDANT. 
| lt is a woman in the crowd, my liege, 
|; Calls out upon the Queen. 
age | 
KING. | 
Let her come forward ; 
' 'Tis one of her attendants ; what ſay'ſt thou, wo- 


man ? 


I 2 | WOMAN, 
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WOMAN, 
The Queen! the Queen ! 
KING, 
| What of the Queen ? 
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WOMAN. 
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Dead! dead ! 
KIN G. 
Thi: day is full of wonders ; ſhe went hence 
Not half an hour ſince. How dy'd ſhe, woman? 
WOMAN. 
Poiſon, poiſon ! bloody, bloody, bloody ! 


KING. 
Thou art beſide thyſelf, 


Call ſome one here, who may explain the * 
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ATTENDANT. 
Here comes another meſſenger, my Liege, 


Full of impatient ſpeed. 
TOON enters, 


KING, 
Well, what ſay'ſt You? 


This woman tells us that the Queen is dead. 


ATT E N- 


d! 


2 


8. 
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_ "ATTENDANT. 
She is dead, King. 


r e ee ä 
ry How he? Tell w quick, 


"Ws MESSENGER: | 502 N 
1 will DEV it, Sir, as thoſe who ſaw ker 
Did teſtify do me; if I do etr, 1 hid 
This woman will inform your beter knonitg 


For ſhe, I think, was there. 


; ; - 


WOMAN. © 


| I was, I was. 
VAMO 


> oft 7 _MESSENG ER; 
N ot half an hour ſince, as ye do know, 
She left this court in haſte, and ſought the pa- 
ande. ine © mw 99 F260 Ws 

Fear in her face, and fury in her eye, 

She ruſh'd to her apartment, looking round, 

As one who with a greedy earneſtneſs 
Searches for ſomething loſt ; ſtrait recolleQing, 


As it ſhould ſeem, ſhe pluck'd from off her finger 


7 | A-coſtly 
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A coſtly jewel, and, by a ſecret ſpring 
Opening the ſocket, drank, as it is thought, 

A deadly poiſon thence: Th' effect was ſudden; 
She ſtagger d to the wall; her dim eyes fint, 
Her pale lips quivering on her length'ned jaws : 
Anon ſhe ſtarts, as one who hears a noiſe ; 

« They come!“ the cries ; "_ with a 2 
dagger, | 

Finiſh'd the fearful buſineſs : don the ſunk 

In agonies of death: Something ſhe mutter'd 

Of Prince Palladiur=that he was alive, - | 

And ſafe return'd. 


LY 
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WOMAN. | 
Tis true, O King, ſhe faid fo. 


KING. 
What! had ſhe time, in agonies * death, 
To ſay ſo * 4 | 


WOMAN. 


O, yes, great King, and more; 
I am afraid to ſay. 
| KING. 
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45; | on 
Speak boldly, woman. 


WOMAN. 

O horrible to hear, monſtrous to ſpeak ! 
She did accuſe herſelf of heinous crimes | 
Againſt the State and You; againſt the Prince; 
Againſt Irene, who, ſhe ſaid, was innocent. 
She did accuſe Cleombrotus of treaſon, 
And Lyſocles; and many, many more. 


k IN G. 
Spake ſhe in penitence? 


MESSENGER. 
} More in deſpair, 
As they do ſay; but, as I judge from thoſe 
Of beſt report, raving involuntary, 
Like one touch'd of the Gods. 


WOMAN. 
Twas fo, 'twas fo. 


KING. 
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KING. 
The Gods are ever dreadful in their judge- 
ments: 
Peace reſt her ſhade! We war not with the 
dead; 
The living we'll requite. Speak, Lyfockes, 
What anſwereſt thou ? 


ATTENDANT, 
He is withdrawn, my Liege. 


KING, 
Guilt is beforehand with us ; ſecure his perſon ; 

And let Cleombrotus be found. —Palladius, 

Let me embrace thee once again: The Gods 
Did give me warning of thee; elſe I had dy'd 
With too, too ſudden joy. I have found thee, 

Son, 
Such as I wiſh'd: my heart did yearn upon thee, 


When firſt thy gracious words did meet mine ear. 


PAL- 


F 


my 
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| PALLADIUS, 
O, Thave loſt thee three long years, my Father, 


Something unkindly as I thought; but no- 


I have found thee doubly: It was the voice 


Of Malice and of FTreaſon that did ſlander thee 


To thy poor Son. Great King, behold thy 


Daughter. D Preſenting Irene. 
; KING. 

Come near, Vene. Let me embrace thee, 
Daughter, 


And with thee claſp forgiveneſs. Pardon me, 

If, in the buſy turmoil of this day, 

Something too harſhly hath my rude tongue 
gall'd thee: | 

I try'd the patient biding of thy temper, 

For thy more proof of innocence. Guilt is ſore, 

And flies the galling touch. Pardon me, Daughter. 


IRENE. 
O, load me not with too much kindneſs, 
King; d | 
1 ſink already. 


XK KING. 


6s PA L L AY wren oe, 


in 9 
45 7 bracians, ſalute your Prinze 
Salute my Daughter. We bid you all as gueſts 
To our great bridal feaſt. Our grief is buried; 
Joy is new born. Thank the Gods loudly, 


0 Thracians. 


[Shout, -with warlike inſtruments. 


i 
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THE END. 
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